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MINOR MENTION.
Bex Burper is hard up for ready
eash.

Davip DubLey Fienp will write a
book. -

It is said that Mr. Cleveland has to
shake 3,000 hands a week.

Tue conductors on streot cars in
Mexico always carry revolvers.

Tue pulp of the Florida banana pro-
duces excellent paper and rope.

Trr pulse of Napoleon L beat forty.
five instead of gixty times a minute,

A DOLLATR, worth $600, according to
a recently issued catalogue, is the sil-
ver dollar of 1804,

M. Tromas Hucies, better known
as “T'om Brown," has agreed to writo
a life of Peter Cooper.
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QueEN VicToriA's fortune is over

THE OUTSIDE DO,
Yon may alnﬁ of f"m dog, vour bottom dog,
Or of any dog that you please §
I go for the dog, the nice old dog,
‘hat nicely takes his case,
Aund wagaing his tall outside the ring,
Keeping alwavs hig bone in s'ght,
Cares not a pin in his sound old head
For elther dog in the fight,

Not his g the hane they are fighting for
And why should my dog sail in

With nothing to gain but a certain chance
To loose his own preclous skint

There may be a few, perhaps, who fail
To see it quite in this Hght;

But when the fur flies T had rather be
The outside dog in the fight.

I know there are doge, Injudicious dogs
That think it quite the thing

To take the part of one of the dogs,
And go yelping into the ring.

' But I care not a pin what all may say

In regard to the wrong or the right,
My money goes, as well us my gong
ii'ur the dog that keeps out of the fight.
— Philadeiphia Call,
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AILEEN'S NEW YEAR.

“It don't matter so much now,
grandma,’ said Aileen, drying the
tears that had sparkled on her cheeks
like dew drops on a rose. *“Of course

$80,000,000. There is an interesting it is very silly for me to cry, but I

widow for some titled personage.

Mr. GrLApsTtONE'S principal objec-

tion to American axesis that their han- |

dles are not cut off at right angles.

ON his fiftieth birthday the munici-
pality of Vienna declared John Strauss

freo from all local rates for the rest of |

his life. i

AN English firm has begun the man-
ufacture of casks and barrels of steel.
They are lighter than wood and more
durable.

Mus. Luereria Garrienp, widow of
the murdered president, is the owner
of avaluable gold mine situated near
Rﬂl[‘igh, N O

Tne queen of Holland walks daily
on the public streets. She dresses in
somber garments and is accompanied
by only one attendant, a lady.

Tue late Countess Loredano-Moro-
sini-Gattensburg was the last descend-
ant of the famous Doge Morosini who
achieved the conquest of Morea.

Tue attempt to furnish penny din-
mners in London has been a failure.
They were good in quality and quan-
tity but the people would not patron-
ize them.

Tue New York Sun thinks that the
opium habit is increasing rapidly in
that city, and that there will soon be
need of a moral and spiritual battle
against it. ‘

SENATOR FAIR, of Nevada, is assess-
ed tor $£4,220,000 in the city of San
Francisco, and is now a defendant in
a delinquent tax suit in which the city
claims from him 893,262,

A BEEKEEPER of Riverside, Cal., has
thirty-three hives of bees, which have
yielded during the last season seven
and aquartertons of honey, an average
of 414 pounds to the hive,

.
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Nor a mile of railroad, not a bank,
not a telegraph oflice is erected in Cal-
‘houn county, Ill., though it has & pop-
ulation of about eight thousand.
typical resident is said to be part
hunter and part farmer, with a decided
leaning to leisure,
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Prince RoLaAxp BONAPARTE has a
novel idea. Ho purposes to have a

'once belonged to a luxurious planter, |
' very well for you,

elder.

The |

|
|

collection of the different uncivilized |

races in Paris,
gues, bring together the various pro-
ducts of the globe; why not bring to-
gether the producers?

\ Tue cholera has scared away so

many visitors from Naples that 1t is
said a number of artists, soulptors and
bronze workers are on the brink of
starvation, through a failure to obtain
orders. A committee of English and
American residents has been formed
to solicit orders for them,
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We constantly, he ar- |
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couldn’t help it, just at first.”

“But what is the matter, my pet?”
said ola Mrs. Harringten, soothingly.

She had found Aileen coiled up in
the deep embrasure of the wimluw.
where the winter sunset was strained
through in deep hues of erimson and
amber, erying bitterly.

The Harrington family were ambi-
tious people. They had come to Vir-
ginia and purchased, at a merely nom-
inal price, the fine old mansion that

long since dead, and on the same prin-
¢l :ﬁa with the old gentleman in the
“Pirates of Penzance,”” who bought a
line of ancestors with his castle, had
adopted all the airs and graces of the
F.F. V.

Mr. Harrington. who had been con-
tented to raise humble corn and pump-
kins in the valley of the Conuecticut
River, now devoted himself to the more
aristocratic crop of tobacco.

Mrs. Harrington, who had been a
notable Yankee housekeeper, hired
two negro women to do the house-
work and cultivated society; and the
three Misses Harrington forgot the
days of factory work and honest dis-
trict school teaching in the gentilities
of “Valley Lawn.”

The old lady alone remained true to
her colors.

*‘All this is very fine,'" said she, “‘but
I don’t see what is to be gained by it.
Dan’'l is losin® money, as true as you're
born!"

“Money isn't everything, grandma,”
enid her daughter-in-law, tartly.,

"llumvh!" said the old lady.

And when Aileen, the orphan cousin,
came down from the New England
hills, grandma was the on'y one who
really welcomed her.

“There are three of us already,”
said Selina Harrington, grudgingly.

“Why couldn't she have been a boy,
80 us to help pa with the plantation?"’
said Norma,

“What do we want of any more
girls, sighed Juunita, whose baptismal
name had been “Judith.”

“Ain’t no use growlin’ about it,”
said “Pa,”” who could not be made an
elegant gentleman, let the family var-
nish and veneer as they pleased.
“Here she is, and here she’s got to
stay. I don’t want her no more'n you
doj but he ain’t got no friends to go
to, so what ye goin’ to do about it¥"

Aileen was pretty, too, in her shy,
wild-daisy way, with big blue-black
eyes, reddish-brown hair and a rich
Titianesque complexion.  The Misses
Harrington were not pretty. This was
another objection, although it was not

renerally discussed, and Aileen soon
new, by instinet, that the old grand-
mother was her only friend in all the
big, dreary house.

A third matter of offense cropped
out on All Hallow E'en, when Aileen
went out into the woods to gather
hickory-nuts to burn in the fireside
blaze.

l’vrlml;s it was not her fault that
Mr. Daller's vicious bull jumped
through the tumble-down fence and
frightened her nearly out of her wits;
and she was doubtless not personally
responsible for the fact that Captain
Dulany chanced to be passing, and
rescued her from the big-horned ene-
my with prompt gallantry,

“He was so very kind!™ said Aileen,
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“chimbly.
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wistfully.  “Do you think, grandma, | of this unwonted illumination might
that I thought to tell my aunt and girls pe.

that he walks with me when I go to| The door stood wide
the post office? or that he gave me
them beautiful, deep-blue asters that

open—the
whole room was aglow with a warm,
ruddy light. Grandma, enthroned in
they theught I found in the copse? or 4 big splint chair before the blaze, was
that it was he discovered the big drinking her coffee, and Alleen sat
bunch of mistletoe in Greenough's g inning  at  the old wheel, with
woods?" cimeks softly reddened and blue eyes
“Well, not unless they ask you," r sparkling—a very picture of heaith
said old Mrs. Harrington, shrugging  and beauty. '
her shoulders, Both started at the sudden apparie
For she had heard three granddaugh- [ tion of the eaptain on the threshold.
ters discussing the Dulany question “[—I beg your pardon!™ said Capt.
with some acrimony. \ Dulany, li ting his hat. “I saw the
“I'm the eldest,”” Selina had said, | Light shining out, and I was afraid
tartly, “and I ought to have the first | that something had happened.”
chance. If any of us is to call with | “Something has nappened,”
ma at Dulany Beeches, it shall be | Aileen, laughing. * I have learned to
me!"’ spin. And grandma and I are having
“You always were a selfish thing!" | & picnie. Will you come in, Captain
said Norma. “Captain Dulany’s moth- | Dulany #"
er has a large library, and you knew “Well, since your coffee smells so
very well that I'm literary." I good, T think I will,"" said the gallant
“I'm the youngest, and I don't seco young oflicer.
why I should be poked into a cor-|" His cup—which for lack of more ex-
ner always,’” pouted Miss Juanita— | pensive china happenel to be a mug—
Judith. | was searcely poured out, before their
But Selina, by strength of years and | numbers were augmented by Mr. Fer-
tongue had earried her |]mint. 'rars and young Dr. Frenchurd, who
So when New Year's Day approach- | had seen the lights, and had also ob-
ed, and Aileen timidly consulted Aunt | gerved “Hotspur" fastened to the
Harrington as to what she should | fence.
wear, that matron opened her large, “May we venture to intrude?” said
light eyes with well counterfeited | they, [fl:cping in over the stair-rail.
amazement. | “Oh, certainly!” said grandma,
“You, child!” said she., “Why, | smiling.
you're not to come at all! The girls| And Aileen distributed handleless
don’t want a whole drove in the par-| cups and bountiful slices of golden-
lor. Three women are quite enough. | brown corn cake, vet steaming from
And you're so young, you know."’ ' the fire, to her guests.
“I'm  seventeen, aunt,” faltered | «We are hardly prepared to enter-
Aileen, ' tain so large a company,” said she,
*“Two or three years hence will do | composedly; but we can, at all events,
"' said the relentless | give you a sincere welcome. "
“Try and put such silly non- Two—three—half a dozen more drop-
sense out of your head.” | ped in. Old Pomp was summoned te
_ And this was why Aileen was cry- | pour fresh pine cones on the blaze
ing. 'l and bring more coffee and corncake.
Old Mrs. Harrington understood it | He grinned from ear to car.
all very well. She had been young ' “Pow'fu' like de good ole times,"
once. She saw the folly of interfer-' said he to Aunt Felicia, when he re-
ence in this particular case however. | turned to his cabin. “De bery cream
“Dan’l's wife likes her own way,"  ob de gentry enjoyin® de cornpones an’
said she. *‘She ain’t pleasant if she ' coffee like dey was our own old marse's
thinks any one is me(Hllin‘. ['ll tell folks. An’t nuffin like cornpone for
you what, Aileen—you and I'll go out, rale good flavor, dat dey ait't.  An’ de
to the big chamber over the stun barn, ' young lady from de norf, she's as
and get Pomp to build usup areal, pretty as a peach. Reckon de captain
good fire of pine logs in the old  finks so, too. He, he, he!"

There's a carpet-loom there, And old Pomp shook his lean sides
and a spinnin’-wheel and all the | with aniuaudibLa chuckle of glee.
fixin's, and I'll show you how I used | Later in the evening the gentleman
to spin flax when I was a gal, and | went up to the house, where stood the
weave rag-carpet.’’ | three Misses Harrington in a simper-

“Will you?” said Aileen, with  ingrow.

brightening eyes. *Oh grandma, how |  But their call there was like water

very, very nice that will be ! And can | after wine, and several of them re-

[ roast chestnuts and apples in the  turned to the “*Stone Barn" to finish

ashes?—and will you tell me about their evening.

your sailor-lover that was drowned be- | Adrian Dulany remained the latest

fore you ever saw my Grandfather of all—so late, in fact, that it was he

Harrington?"’ who escorted grandma—who had dis-
creetly fallen asleep in her big chair

“Yes,”" said the old lady—*yes!
We'll hev our New Year's by ourselves | some time ago—and Aileen to the
house, under whispering pine boughs,

—me and you, child.”
So Aileen put away the pretty, lit- | by the light of a big, round moon.
The three cousins, whose list of calls

tle, blue merino gown that she had re-
trimmed for New Year's l):l.)'. and had lung since (.‘lll'l?(l, were )-u“'nin(r
donned instead the brown Merrimae | in the parlur beside the great sccﬁ
calico that made her look like a robin- | ¢ake and the decanters of wine.
redbreast ; and just about the time “Dear me ! eried Selina, as the lit-
that her three cousins were quarrel- | tle group came in. *“‘Where have you
illg for the puascssiun of the Liggest been all day, Aileen?"

“In the old stone barn chamber,

dressing-glass to “*do"' their hair, she
and her grandmother were adjusting | learning to spin,” said Aileen, laugh-
ing and coloring.

the ancient spinning-wheel in the
stone-barn chamber, and piling wood | Juanita looked sharply at her. What
had subtly crept over her

|
. f
in the cavernous recess of the huge change
! voice and manner? Then she looked

said

fireplace.
They had a very pleasant New | at Captain Adrian’s bright face.
“Take good care of her,” said the

Year's day, after all, though the tears
came to Aileen's blue eyesonce or| young oflicer, tenderly removing the
twice, when the carriages rolled by | heavy shawl from Aileen’s shoulders,
over the hard-frozen road toward the | ‘‘She has promised to be my wife be-
house, | fore a great many weeks, "
And at dusk she lighted the c!mer-! It was not until Dulany had gone
ful candles, and sat down tuprupame‘ that the full cannonade of questions
grandma's supper, with fresh corn- | burst on Aileen’s devoted head,
cakes, baked in hot embers, according *(virls, girls! don’t all speak at
to the recipe of Aunt Felicia, the col- | onee,” said the grandma. It's just
ored cook, fragrant coflee, and sweet | exactly as ['ve always told you. The
apples, roasted, and eaten with eream. | vight one will be sure to come along
ut Captain Dulany, riding his Mor- | if you sit in the chimney corner and
gan horse, Hotspur, throngh the pine | wait. And that was just what Aileen
woods, drew rein close by the old | was doing this evening.
stone barn, whence he had not seen And that night, when the frost
the red lights gleaming for ten years, | white stars of midnight climbed the
“What can it be?”’ he asked himself. | sky, Aileen whispered:
“We children used to play at ghosts |  “‘Good-by, sweet New Year's Day
up there of an antumn evening, when | the ll:ll}piust I have ever known!"”
the Vuldimir family lived theve. Or | Helen Forrest Giraves.

perhaps the careless servants hiave set . e
something on fire. " A feature of the Paris exposition in 188
g .

He jumped off his horse, flung the “”,] HE RS lrc_m.tnwer, one (honasnd fost Ligh.
reins over a projecting pine lmllgh, Glven an abundance of mouney and a French

and went in o' 860 What the meuniag; | Wi s urrn ™ 0 " "I 1P
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